Tom Thumb’s Folio. 

C H A P. m. 
Such is the Father , Juch is the Son . 


A S Tom’s Father had been atta4«,ferved 
in the Train-Bands, and performed 
many Feats of Valour, both in Whitechaptl 
and Bunhili Fields, he would have his Son be- 
come a Warrior alfo. In which, I think, he 
was to blame ; for one of his Figure would 
have made a better Phyfician, as his dimi- 
nutive Size might permit him to flide down 
a Patient’s Throat, and fee what was the Mat- 
ter within, for the Want of which Intelli- 
gence fuch -great Miftak.es are often-made, 
that thofe who would get the better of a 
Diforder frequently die of the Doftor. m, 
however, was to be a Warrior and there- 
fore his Mother made him a Sword of aftnall 
Needle, a Helmet of a HazelNut-fliell, and 
a Coat of Mail of a Moufe’s Ear ; of wh ch 
he was fo fond, that he always went armed 

at laft he obtained the Name 
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TOM Thumb’s FoLl0 ^ e 
either Arms nor Honours , Hurr y, 

loody Thumb, being 5 for her Son s 

nd unable to drefs.any T ^ ^ Hog . s Sweet- 

)inner, gave him a ^ the.. Bake-? 

read, and bid him car 
oufe to be drelfed 


who had been long about the Village, and 
was half tame and half wild, miftaking both 
tfom and his Meat for a Piece of Carrion, 
trufled him up in his Claws, and flew with 
him t6 the Neft, where he and his bla,ck 
Sweetheart foon difpatched the Meat^ bi t 
Left poor Toni, laid along'by the Side of their 


